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“A Child is born to us today: and It shall be called God, 
the Mighty. Alleluia, Alleluia!’ 














-2 Ba. 





es 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A periodical devoted to the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament and the Consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Issued every two months. Subscription 50 cts. a year. 








Vol. 3 January, 1908 Ro. 5 








Jewels for the New-Born King. 


hen at the humble manger 

We kneel and fervent pray, 

Before the Infant Jesus, 
What offerings can we lay? 





We cannot, like the Magi, Rearts brave, and strong and‘hopeful, 
Bring gold and perfumes rare, Fire emeralds, deepest green; 

Find nothing less seems worthy Find true hearts, tried and faithful, 
To lay before Him there. The sapphire’s azure sheen. 

But e’en the very poorest Kearts contrite and repentant 
May bring a priceless gem, Aire amethyst’s purple bue, 

RA jewel meet for wearing Like violets turned to crystal, 
Within His diadem. Yet bathed in cleansing dew. 

That Ke thought not too costly Find sorrowing hearts are rubies, 
With greater price to pay, The crimson of His own. 

Be lived and died to win it, T think they’ll shine the brightest, 
Our hearts Ke asks to-day. Blood red, around Bis throne; 


And fiery hearts that struggled 
Find conquered in the fight 
Gleam with a tenfold splendor, 

Great diamonds flashing light. 


vienna iets 
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Che Holy Eucharist, a Renewal of the Birth of Jesus Christ. 


M9) EHOLD, I bring you good tidings of great joy, that shall be 
to all the people. For this day is born to you a Savior, 
who is Christ the Lord in the city of David. And this 
shall be a sign unto you: You shall find the infant 

wrapped in swaddling clothes, and laid in a manger.’’ It was 
with these joyful words that the angel invited the shepherds of 
Bethlehem to the adoration of the newly born Savior. To us also 
will similar joy be imparted, if we but heed the exhortation of the 
Church, onthe feast of the Nativity of our Lord: “Christ ts 
born; come, let us adore Him.’ But where shall we find this 
new-born child? How can we offer Him, as did the shepherds, 
our personal homage? Faith tells us: the Divine Child of 
Bethichem ts now really, truly, and substantially in our midst 
and abides with us tn the Blessed Sacrament. In order to 
enliven our faith and to enkindle our love let us, for a few 
moments, consider how our Lord renews His Incarnation and 
Nativity in this Adorable Mystery. 


“Che Word was Made Flesh.”’ 


“‘The Word was made flesh’’ at Bethlehem. ‘‘Bethlehem’’ 
signifies the house of bread. Because our Divine Savior wishes 
to preserve supernatural life in man by means of His sacred 
flesh, which is “‘meat indeed’ therefore did He, ‘‘the Living 
Bread, which came down from heaven,” choose this place for 
His birth. There He took up His abode ina poor stable; in the 
Blessed Sacrament He abides in the small, narrow tabernacle of 
even the poorest village church. Further, as our Lord in His 
Nativity united Himself with mankind in general, so does He, 
under the appearance of bread, wish to unite Himself with each 
individual soul, and our heart becomes a Bethlehem, as it were, in 
which He is born. 

At the Word of a Virginal Priest. 

The Son of God, by the operation of the Holy Ghost, took 
His human nature from Mary, the purest of virgins; her word of 
consent drew the Son of God down into her chaste womb. Az 
the word of a virginal priest, by the operation of the same 
Holy Spirtt, the bread and wine are changed into the true Nesh 
and blood of Jesus Christ, at the Consecration of the Mass. 
But as the human nature of our Lord existed in the crib without 
its own personality, thus the appearance of bread exists upon the 
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altar without its own substance. In Bethlehem our Lord remain- 
ed but a short time and for few persons; under the insignificant 
appearance of bread, however, He shows Himself to the faithful 
of all centuries even to the end of time. The great happiness of 
prostrating themselves in adoration before His crib, was first 
granted to poor, simple shepherds; and in our own days it is 
principally simple, humble souls, who seek and find the Divine 
Child in the tabernacle. Led by a wonderful star to the crib of 
the Redeemer, the Magi came and adored the Infant Savior; the 
perpetual light burning before the tabernacle beckons us to 
approach our Eucharistic Lord, and to present spiritual gifts to 
Him. 
We are Rappier than They. 

The Shepherds and the Wise Men were consoled and rejoiced 
by the Son of God, in the form of a servant; in the Blessed Sac- 
rament He conceals Himself under the lowliness of bread, in 
order to inspire us with courage and childhike confidence, that 
we, who could not gaze upon Him in the glory of His Divinity, 
may approach without fear and present to Him our petitions. The 
greatest bliss for the Shepherds and the Wise Men, was when 
they were permitted to take the Divine Child into their arms and 
to press Him to their hearts. Are we not happier than they, 
when we are allowed not only to see and adore the new-born 
Infant, but actually to receive Him into our hearts? It was 
through Mary the purest of virgins, that they were made parta- 
kers of their great happiness; and we, too, enter into a most 
intimate relationship with the Mother of Jesus in Holy Commu- 
nion, for He is given to us through Mary, the Virgin most pure. 


$t. John Chrysostom. 


How much more privileged we are than the Magi, St. John 
Chrysostom expresses in the following words: ‘“The Magi were 
permitted only to adore Him; but if thou dost approach with a 
pure conscience, we permit thee also to receive Him.’’ Further, 
the holy doctor teaches us with what sentiments we should 
approach the Holy Eucharist, by submitting to our consideration 
the conduct of the Magi: “‘The Wise Men paid homage to this 
body lying in the crib. These men, not as yet Christians, left 
their homes and native land and undertook a long journey, and 
having reached their destination, they adored with fear and tremb- 
ling. Let us at least imitate these heathens, we who are heirs 
of God’s kingdom. The Wise Men approached with greatest 
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reverence, although they saw Him lying in the manger of a sta- 
ble, nor did they behold anything of all that you now see. For 
you no longer look upon Him in the manger, but upon the 
altar, not in the hands of a woman, but in the hands of the priest. 
Let us, therefore, exert ourselves to pay Him a much greater 
homage than these pagans, that we may not be unprepared and 
by our irreverence heap glowing coals, as it were, upon our 
heads.” 

In another passage St. John Chrysostom contrasts the indif- 
ference of Christians with the zeal of the Magi. Heasks: ‘“What 
excuse can we produce, how obtain forgiveness, since Christ 
Himself came down from heaven for us, and we do not think it 
worth the trouble, to leave our dwellings to visit Him; since the 
Magi, who were but heathens and strangers, came from far-off 
Persia, in order to see Him, when He lay in the manger, but, thou 
O Christian, wilt not go a short distance in order to enjoy this 
blissful spectacle? If we approach with faith, we shall without 
doubt see Him in the crib, for the Holy Table takes the place of 
the manger.”’ 

In these forcible terms the holy Patriarch of Constantinople, 
made known his conviction, that the Divine Child in the Bles- 
sed Sacrament deserves the same adoration as once was offered to 
It in the manger. Therefore let us joyfully comply with the 
admonition of the Church: “Christ 7s born; come, let us adore” 
our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. 





Che Miracle of Ulmes de $t. Florent. 





On June 2, 1666 the faithful of Ulmes de Saint Florent, De- 
partment Maine-et-Loire, France, were assembled in the parish 
church for Benediction. Atthe moment the words Verdum caro, 
panum verum, verbo carnem eficit, (Word made flesh, the bread 
of nature by his word to flesh he turns) were sung, there appeared 
a human form in place of the Host. Beautiful dark hair fell upon 
the shoulders, the countenance was radiant, and in the whole 
bearing there was a superhuman majesty. The garments were 
white, and the hands crossed upon the breast. 

The pastor, who was the first to notice the miracle, turning 
to the congregation, said: “‘Should there be an unbeliever among 
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you, let him approach.’’ The apparition lasted a quarter of an 
hour. Then a bright cloud veiled it from the eyes of the spec- 
tators. The cloud itself soon vanished, and the Sacred Host 
again appeared in its usual form. 

Upon hearing of the miracle, the Right Reverend Henry 
Arnaud, Bishop of Angers, went to the place, and after a rigorous 
examination declared the occurrence to be undeniable. He made 
a public announcement of the miracle in a pastoral letter, which 
was promulgated throughout France. 





By the Renewal of Our Lord’s Nativity in Holy Mass 
the Joy of the Keavenly Father is Renewed. 





E need the intelligence of the angels to explain aright 
this sublime mystery, for it surpasses human under- 
standing. We cannot conceive an idea of the joy 

=" which the renewal of our Lord’s Nativity in Holy 

Mass causes the Most Holy Trinity; but we know it to be one 

of the truths of our holy religion that the three sacred Persons 

of the Trinity are all-sufficient in themselves, and each commu- 
nicates to the others His own ineffable bliss. 


The Unspotted Mirror of God’s Majesty. 


Holy Scripture speaks of the uncreated Wisdom, the Son of 
God, in these words: “He ts the brightness of eternal light, 
and the unspotted mirror of God's majesty, and the image of 
His Goodness.” (Wis. vii. 26.) This mirror has been from all 
eternity before the eyes of the Heavenly Father; init He beholds 
Himself reflected most clearly, and finds in it infinite satisfaction; 
for in it He has always seen, He sees now, and will ever see His 
own boundless power and sovereign perfections as they are, and 
as they will remain to all eternity. This knowledge of Him- 
self and the continual contemplation of this divine mirror 
are the essence of His infinite and perfect felicity, so that 
in default of all else, these alone would suffice to constitute His 


perfect happiness to all eternity. 


Che Son of God Clothed in Human Nature. 
This spotless mirror is placed before the Eternal Father in a 
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new and different manner in the mystery of Christ’s nativity, for 
the divine mirror was then arrayed in the garb of our humanity, 
and decked with all virtues and perfections as with rare and cost- 
ly jewels. The contemplation of tt afforded the Eternal Father 
(to speak after the manner of men) a new pleasure, one in which 
all the company of heaven took part. Wherefore, in the exu- 
berance of their delight, the blessed spirits raised their voices in 
that melodious song, the Gloria in excelsis, the strains of which 
reached earth, and filled the pious shepherds with unspeakable 
joy, and before the G/oria was ended the angelic choirs came 
down to Bethlehem, and prostrated themselves before the new- 
born Babe, paying lowly homage to him as their sovereign Lord. 


Daily Renewed in Holy Mass. 


All this, which happened on the night of the nativity, still 
takes place daily in every Mass, for then the first-born Son 
of God again becomes man in the hands of the priest, and at 
his word is born anew. It is no new Christ who is called into 
being by the prayer of consecration, no multiplication of His 
person takes place: He only becomes personally present in a 
place where previously He was not. He is indeed but one Christ, 
and remains ever one and indivisible; yet it is not merely ina 
spiritual manner, but in a corporate manner also, that He is truly 
present on the altar. And in the sacred elements He remains 
present so long as they continue intact. When, however, the 
species undergo a change Christ’s personal presence within them 


ceases. 
“Chis is My Beloved Son.”’ 


Now, when this first-born Son of God is born again at the 
word of the priest, when this bright mirror, adorned with all per- 
fections, is lifted up, and offered both by priest and people to 
God the Father, what, thinkest thou, is the joy the Heavenly 
Father feels? Certainly it is a joy equal to that which He felt 
in His beloved Son on the night of His nativity, for then, as 
now, He beheld the same Son of whom He said: ‘“‘This is My 
beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased.” (St. Matt. iii. 17.) 
There is but this difference, that then Christ was clothed with a 
mortal body, whereas now, in holy Mass, He is clothed with His 
glorified body, and His five sacred wounds shine like costly jewels. 
Then He was born with a visible and material body; now, on the 
contrary, He is born in a spiritual, though not less real, manner. 
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The Joy Caused the Heavenly Father. 

Furthermore, we must consider that God the Father does 
not only take pleasure in the contemplation of this divine mirror, 
but that this mirror is His own living and beloved Son, who loves 
Him with filial affection, and causes Him inexpressible delight. 
The felicity which the Godhead finds in the humanity of Jesus 
Christ is a felicity far surpassing that which accrues to it from 
the praises of the angels, the adoration of the saints, the worship 
of the faithful. For only the sacred humanity of Christ, united 
in His one Person to the Godhead, and thereby divinized, is cap- 
able of rendering to the Godhead a tribute of praise, of love, of 
glory worthy of its infinite majesty. 

Christ alone, as He told Saint Mechtilde, knows perfectly 
how that sacrifice of himself is daily offered upon the altar for 
the benefit of the faithful. In like manner He alone knows how 
the Godhead is to be duly praised and magnified in the daily 
sacrifice of the Mass. This He accomplishes in so beautiful, so 
admirable a manner that neither cherubim, nor seraphim, nor 
any of the powers of heaven are capable of fully comprehending, 
much less of themselves performing, this act. All the heavenly 
hosts look on with amazement and admiration; their intelligence 
cannot fathom this source of infinite felicity. And since we know 
it to be repeated every day in thousands of Masses, who can find 
words to express the magnitude, the extent of the joy which the 
ever-blessed Trinity derives from the Masses that are daily cele- 
brated? 

My God, I fervently rejoice at the thought of this felicity, 
and gladly would I increase it by my heartfelt homage. I beseech 
Thee, O Jesus, that in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass Thou 
wouldst perform my part in loving and magnifying the Most 
Holy Trinity, and defray, in my behalf, the debt of love and ven- 
eration which I have neglected to pay. 





Approbation and Recommendation: I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905.  M. F. Burke. 
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Che Tuternational Eucharistic Congress at 
Metz in Lorraine. 





ai) MONG the grandest and most imposing ceremonies and 
festivities ever witnessed by the inhabitants of Metz, 
were those of the XVIII. International Eucharistic Con- 
=—— gress, held in that city from the 6th to the 11th of August 
of the past year. They were indeed days of triumph for our 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. The Holy Father sent his own 
representative in the person of Cardinal Vincent Vannutelli, who, 
after being warmly welcomed by the clergy and distinguished 
laymen, was escorted to the Cathedral, amid the enthusiastic 
acclamations of: Long live the Cardinal Delegate! Long live 
the Pope! Long live Pius X. 

Besides the Cardinal Delegate and the Cardinal Archbishop of 
Cologne, there were present at the Congress about forty archbish- 
ops, bishops, and abbots, together with three thousand priests from 
all parts of the world. The Holy Sacrifice was offered every day 
from midnight until late in the forenoon, confessions were heard, 
and communions administered to thousands of devout worshippers. 
Touching and inspiring were the sermons delivered during these 
days, by the princes of the Church, in the cathedral and other 
churches of the city, and not less edifying the enthusiastic words 
of love and fidelity by Catholic laymen at the various assemblies. 

The culminating point, however, of the exterior solemnity 
was the grand procession which took place on the last day of the 
Congress. The Cardinal Delegate, surrounded by more than 
thirty dignitaries of the church, carried the Blessed Sacrament, 
and although the procession lasted four hours, not the least 
accident or disturbance occurred. More than a hundred thou- 
sand strangers witnessed this sublime expression of faith in the 
Most Adorable Sacrament of the Altar. 





Eloquent Speech of Representative Groeber at the 
Congress of Metz. 


Translated from the German by Rev. P. Cummins, O. S. B. 


I come from the legislative halls of my native Wiirtemberg 
in order to be present at the International Eucharistic Congress. 
I have left behind me a battlefield of conflicting interests and 
epinions, and find myself suddenly transported to a scene of 
peace and religious edification. I behold myself in the midst of 
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an assembly of brethren—brethren who have been attracted 
hither by their common belief in the Divinity of Jesus Christ and 
in the presence of Jesus Christ in the Sacrament of the Altar, 
and who notwithstanding their differences of tongue are unanimous 
in their profession of faith and in their expression of love for the 
Holy Eucharist. We are bound together by the bonds of an 
infinite debt of gratitude —-of gratitude for the institution of the 
Most Holy Sacrament of the Altar, and for all the benefits that 
from this fountain of grace flow forth upon Christianity. And it 
is the male portion of Christianity, in particular, upon whom this 
debt lies heaviest; first, because the men must be foremost in 
the battle that rages to-day around the banner of Christ, and 
secondly, because they cannot hope to conquer without drinking 
from the stream of strength and courage that flows from the Eu- 
charistic fountain. ‘ 

The life of Christianity has at all times been a warfare. But 
the hattle which the Church is fighting in our day is one of uni- 
versal fierceness, because the enemy with whom she contends is 
making a mighty onslaught against her very foundations. It is 
not one or the other truth of the Christian Faith that is at stake, 
but the fundamental principles of all religion, the existence of 
God and of the soul, eternity and eternal retribution. Atheism 
it is, that raises its monstrous head, and exerts its baneful influ- 
ence, not on religious doctrines alone, but on questions of justice 
and social economy. Church, state and society are attacked in 
their foundations. 5 

Nor is the struggle confined to certain classes of our people, 
to the intellectual classes, for instance, as was the case in many 
former struggles. It engages and affects the entire population. 
Its watchwords resound on all hands: in the halls of science and 
art, in literature and press, in the discussions of legislative 
assemblies, and in the conversations of the workshop. 

Nor can it be ignored how closely this entire conflict is 
connected with our one-sided social progress and our exclusive 
development of the social arts. The insatiable desire to possess 
and to enjoy, the absolutely unreasonable hurry-scurry struggle 
for gain, which characterizes our modern world, is evidently 
incompatible with any true conviction, and firm belief, in God 
and a future world. On the other hand, we who look upon man 
as the image of God, can never be reconciled with a doctrine that 
would reduce him to the degraded rank of a mere machine. Our 
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mechanical inventions and industrial progress have, it is true, 
contributed much towards elevating and refining the social 
conditions of modern life. But it is likewise undeniable that 
they have occasioned a wide-spread want of faith in God, and 
have thus left in the hearts of many, an appalling void, a void 
which all outward culture, though it continue progressing to the 
end of time, will never be able to fill. 

In the midst of this feverish haste and desperate struggle for 
the goods of this world man realizes the more vividly how deep- 
seated is his need of interior calm, his longing for perfect happi- 
ness. In the midst of the bitter battle for social and political 
interests, the weary eye looks eagerly for the way to true and 
everlasting peace. In the midst of the humiliating blunders of 
life, the thinking mind searches the more earnestly for an anchor 
in the truths of eternity. It is the old, old story: The human 
heart cannot rest till it rests in God. The only effect, conse- 
quently, which the growing piles of earthly fortune can have upon 
a noble soul, is to increase her herror of the dreary void in whose 
yawning depths she is held a captive. 

II. 

If we are to win the battle in which we are engaged, if we 
are to bring the world back to Christ, we must have a well-drill- 
ed, a well-disciplined army. And such an army is possible only 
where we have true mi/lites Christi; genuine soldiers of Christ, 
men, true men, true Catholic men. 

We must have men: men who fight manfully for their 
Christian faith, men who do not look upon their private interests 
and advantages, their money and their social advancement, as 
the only, or, at least, as the primary end of their lives, but who 
are disinterested enough to defend the Christian cause publicly 
and decidedly, whatever personal sacrifices it may cost them. 
We must have genuine soldiers of Christ. 

We must have true Catholic men; men who in carrying on 
this struggle remain united to the Church by the closest of bonds, 
by voluntary subordination to their bishops, the authority estab-- 
lished by God Himself; men who in the battle-lines of the 
militant Church seek for no more honorable position than that 
to which they have been called; men who realize that also on 
the spiritual battlefield it is only the well-trained, well-disciplined 
army that can hope for victory. We must have trained, true, 
obedient soldiers of Christ. 

And as the battle rages more strongly in our day than ever 
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before, and is engaging all castes and classes of society, so for 
the defense of the Christian Faith we need more men than 
formerly. We need men from all walks of life: not only learned 
theologians, but also laymen—laymen of all classes and condi- 
tions, from the laborer in the workshop to the professor in the 
university. In the press, in legislative assemblies, in parliaments, 
in factories—everywhere religious questions are hotly debated, 
and the clergy will never be able, though it were to double and 
triple itself, to take up the gauntlet whenever and wherever it is 
thrown down. Priests and religious would be officers without 
soldiers, if they could not rely on the powerful support of the 
host of laymen behind them. And our laymen, too, would be 
lost, if they were not guided by their legitimate leaders, the 
bishops. Clergy and laity must go hand in hand to the fulfill- 
ment of their common task: The defense of religion, the 
protection of the state, the salvation of society. 
III. 


Where are we to get the men, the true, brave, undaunted 
men, required for the defense of Christian Faith? In his address 
to the Eucharistic Congress, given on the 14th of July, our Holy 
Father calls the Sacrament of the Altar “‘the shortest way to 
salvation.’’ The Holy Eucharist is the best school of all the 
virtues most characteristic of the soldier of Christ. It teaches 
him before all else the spirit of sacrifice, a virtue that was never 
more necessary than in these days of social fermentation. The 
self-annihilating life of Christ, which is continued in the Eucha- 
rist, educates also us to a life of sacrifice. Magnanimous resolves 
ripen before the Tabernacle into deeds of holy heroism. The 
infinite love that radiates from the Eucharist arouses and re-ani- 
mates the worshiper’s love for God and man, and has in 
consequence a social importance that cannot be overestimated. 

But the Holy Eucharist is more than a mere school of 
virtue. It is the fountain whence flow the graces necessary for 
acquiring virtue. It is the source of the strength and courage, 
which we all need for conquering in the battle of Christ. Why 
is it that in the battle of to-day Christians show such feeble signs 
of being the “‘lions’’ of which St. Chrysostomspeaks? Because 
they do not drink from the living spring of strength and courage, 
from: the Eucharistic Blood of our Savior. The Sacrament of 
the Altar becomes for the soldier of Christ the source of unparal- 
leled joyousness of heart. Man’s heart thirsts for joy in his 
youth, cannot bear its absence in old age; here he enjoys the 
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*‘bread that containeth all sweetness,’’ panem omne delectamen- 


tum in se habentem. 

The Holy Eucharist is more than a school of virtue, it is a 
fountain of grace. And it is more even than a fountain of 
grace, because it gives us the Author and Lord of graces, God 
Himself. The world in spite of its toils and sorrows is no longer 
for us a joyless, loveless valley of tears, the battle we have to 
fight is no longer so bitter and hopeless, for in our midst dwells 
in His Tabernacle the great Leader who has conquered the 
world, the Redeemer who stands ready to give us Himself and 
the fulness of His grace, whenever we grow weary of struggling 
and are in danger of falling in the combat. 

Such is the Holy Eucharist: the grandest achievement of 
Divine Love. O Love so little loved! O Grace so seldom desired ! 
IV. 

Here it is that our Holy Father, the zguzs ardens, the 
burning fire of prophecy, enters in with the Decree of Dec. 20th, 
1905, authorizing and encouraging the frequent reception of 
Holy Communion. The higher our appreciation of the impor- 
tance of the Holy Eucharist, the deeper our debt of thanks to 
the Holy Father for having facilitated our approach to the 
treasury of grace. This Decree cannot fail in arousing us to 
sober and solemn thought. It reminds us of the struggles of 
primitive Christianity, when the faithful derived from daily Com- 
munion the strength to face unflinchingly all the forms of torment 
and martyrdom that daily threatened them from their pagan 
persecutors. 

A new paganism has grown up in our days, animated with 
hatred against the Church, and has begun a persecution, the 
development of which, still veiled in darkness, must fill each and 
every Christian heart with anxiety. The Church, it is true, 
possesses the Divine promise that the Gates of Hell shall never 
prevail against her. But this promise says nothing as to how 
long the Church will continue to exist in any one nation or as to 
how extended her salutary influence will be to the end of time. 
Each and every nation, consequently, must throw its whole soul 
into the task of preserving religion, if it wishes to have any 
grounded assurance of continuing to enjoy the blessings which 
religion alone can bring. The men, I say it once more, have a 
particular call \to fight the battle of religion. May the Savior 
from His Tabernacle shower upon them most copiously the 
graces they so much need for winning this arduous battle. 
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Conversions of Non-Catholics through the Holy Eucharist. 





i= often hear or read that protestants ascribe their 
! conversion to the true faith to the Most Holy Sacra- 
ment of the Altar. Our dear Lord hidden beneath the 
——_— appearance of bread, drew them by a sweet mysterious 
force into the true fold, His holy Church. ‘‘Come to me,’’ this 
invitation of the Good Shepherd, rang ever clearer in their ears, 
““Come to me, I will console you: I will satisfy the longings of 
your soul, you who unconsciously yearn for Me, as the hart pants 
after the fountains of water. I am He who has said: “I am 
come a light unto the world: that whosoever believeth in me, 
may not remain in darkness. (John 12, 46.) Come to me, to 
my Church, and I will give you peace, that peace, which the 
world cannot give.’’ These loving invitations of our Divine 
Savior are beautifully illustrated in the following example. 


Rermann Cohen. 

Hermann Cohen, the son of a rich Jewish banker, was born 
Nov. 10, 1821, in Hamburg, Germany. In his early youth he 
showed an extraordinary talent for music, and made such won- 
derful progress in the art, that at the age of twelve he was 
prepared to give a public concert. Later on he went to Paris; 
then he traveled through England, Switzerland, Italy, and Ger- 
many. Everywhere he had the musical world at his feet. But 
in the depths of his soul he felt gloomy and sad. He lived accord- 
ing to his whims, a slave to his passions and was, as he himself 
asserted, a prey to restlessness and discontent. Saint Augustine 
well knew the human heart, when he wrote: Thou hast created 


us for Thyself, O God, and our heart cannot rest, until it rests 
in Thee.”’ 
One evening during the month of May in the year 1847, 


Hermann was directing the choir at May devotions in the Church 
of Saint Valerie, Paris. When the moment of Benediction ar- 
rived, he experienced, according to his own words, “‘a singular 
and indescribable emotion.’’ The next time he was present the 
impresssion was much stronger; involuntarily he bowed his head 
and sank upon his knees before the Blessed Sacrament. The 
grace of his merciful Shepherd had powerfully attracted him, and 
was soon to accomplish what it had begun. 
Kis Conversion at the Elevation. 

In August of the same year Cohen went to Ems to givea 

concert. The first Sunday after his arrival he assisted at Mass. 
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And here our Divine Savior received him among His own. Re- 
garding his extraordinary conversion, we will quote his own 
words. 

“IT went to Mass. As usual the ceremonies captivated my 
attention; and little by little, the singing, the prayers, the 
Presence — invisible, yet real—of a superhuman power, began 
to agitate me, trouble me, make me tremble, in a word, divine 
grace was pleased to operate in me with all its strength. At the 
moment of Elevation, I felt suddenly burst from my eyesa 
torrent of tears, which ceased not to flow in delightful abundance. 
O moment forever memorable for the salvation of my soul! I 
still retain thee in my mind with all the heavenly sensations thou 
didst bring me from on high! 

“I remember having wept sometimes in my childhood, but 
never, no, never before had such tears been known tome. While 
I was inundated by them, I felt arising from the depth of my 
breast, torn by pangs of conscience, the most stinging remorse 
for my past life... .. But this was soon followed by an unknown 
peace which, like a comforting balm, overspread my soul, bring- 
ing me the assurance that the God of mercy would pardon me, 
would turn His eyes away from my crimes, would show mercy on 
account of my sincere contrition, my bitter sorrow. Yes, I felt He 
was showing me favor, and that He would accept, in expiation of 
my sins, my firm resolution to love Him above all things, and to 
consecrate myself to Him forever. On leaving the church, I was 
already a Christian. Yes, as Christian as it was possible for me 
to be, not yet having received Baptism !’’ 

During the same month, on the feast of St. Augustine, Her- 
mann was baptized, and on the feast of Mary’s Nativity approach- 
ed the Holy Table for the first time. What joy and bliss 
overwhelmed his heart at this happy moment! Concerning this 
he later on remarked in one of his sermons :— 

““My brethren, I invite you all to partake of this Feast. 
Since it has passed my lips, every other nourishment appears 
insipid. Young people of the world, I know your deceitful 
delights! I know your brilliant assemblies! They dazzle for a 
moment, and then fade away in mortal sadness. I have tasted 
all your joys, and I call you to witness, and you are forced to 
acknowledge to me that they leave after them only disappoint- 

ment and disgust! Yes, since I felt flowing in my veins the 
blood of the hing of kings, all the grandeur of the world appears 
to me contemptible. Since Jesus Christ has come to dwell in 
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my soul, your palaces are to me only wretched hovels. Since I 
have resolved to seek light in the Tabernacle, all the wisdom of 
the world is to me simply folly. Since I have been seated at the 
nuptials of the Lamb, your festivals are to me as poison.” 

This loving adorer of the Blessed Sacrament composed many 
hymns in honor of the most Holy Eucharist. In the preface of 
his work he thus addresses our Lord :— 

‘“‘O most adorable Jesus, may my hymns and canticles mingle 
with those which are sung in Thy honor at Paris! For it was in 
that great city, that hidden under the Eucharistic veils, Thou 
didst reveal to me the eternaltruths. And the first mystery Thou 
didst make known to my heart was Thy real Presence in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament... .. 

“‘The hours of the day were too short to satisfy my desire of 
meditating upon Thee; I gathered about me companions burning 
with the same love for Thee, and we spent entire nights in the 
church. A holy priest encouraged and led uson. In the evening 
he placed Thee upon the altar and morning dawn still found us 
upon our knees before Thee. During these nights of celestial 
bliss, Thou, O my Jesus, didst draw me to Thyself with such 
irresistible power, in such a sweet, tender and enchanting man- 
ner, that the last thread binding me to the world was severed, and 
I hastened to throw myself into Thy divine arms, that henceforth 
I might live for Thee alone.”’ 

Cohen entered the austere Order of the discalced Carmelites 
and at his profession received the name ‘‘Augustine Marie of the 
Blessed Sacrament.’’ He celebrated his first Mass on Easter 
Sunday of the year 1851, and during the same week preached his 
first sermon, the subject of which was ‘‘frequent Communion.’’ 
He always had a special preference to speak of the Most Holy 
Sacrament and did so in glowing terms of love and fervor. 

In 1870 when the Franco-Prussian war broke out, P. Augus- 
tine went to Germany, acting as voluntary Almoner to the 
French prisoners at Spandau. Here he was attacked by small- 
pox, and died Jan. 20, 1871. Letus hope that this zealous religious 
passed speedily to the land of the Blessed, there to see face to 
face his Savior, Whom he had so fervently adored on earth under 
the sacramental veil. 
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T Want to Go Where Jesus Ts. 





At the Eucharistic Congress of Paray le Moniaf, the bishop 
of Autun related the following incident which had been told him 
by his Eminence Cardinal Vaughan of London :— 

One day a protestant minister, who by the grace of God was 
powerfully drawn towards Catholicity, but could not resolve to 
take the decisive step, had come to London. He was the father 
of a family, and was accompanied by his five-year-old daughter. 

He took the child first into a Catholic church, where her 
attention was immediately attracted by the’ perpetual lamp 
which burned before the Tabernacle. 

‘Father, why is that lamp burning there ?”’ ; 

“That signifies, my child, that Jesus is in this church, just 
behind the little golden decor which you see upon the altar.’’ 

‘Father, I would so much like to see Jesus.’’ 

“But the door is locked, my child. And besides. Jesus is 
hidden by a covering, so that you could not see Him.’’ 

But the child kept repeating: ‘‘I would so much like to see 
Jesus.”’ 

They then entered a protestant church, where there was 
neither lamp nor tabernacle. 

“‘Father, why is there no lamp here?’’ 

“Because Jesus is not here, my child.”’ 

The child opened her large innocent eyes in astonishment, 
then became silent and thoughtful. From that time forward she 
would listen to nothing but about the Catholic church, and there 
was a struggle whenever she was taken to a protestant place 
of worship. 

She always protested, ‘‘I want to go where Jesus is.’’ 

These words made a deep impression upon the father. Like 
his child he began to feel that it is well with us only where 
Jesus is. 

But he must renounce his own church, and publicly enter 
the fold. This would bring to him and his family financial ruin. 
He must sacrifice his salary of $5000 a year, the only support of 
his family. He however brought the sacrifice and his wife did 
likewise. They returned to the true religion, saying with their 
child: ‘‘I want to go where Jesus is.”’ 
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Blessed Jean Baptiste Marie Vianney, Cure of Ars. 
Continued from Number Three. 

™| third means M. Vianney made use of to aid and expand 
| the growing spirit of devotion among his people, was 
the establishment of two devout confraternities: that 
of the Blessed Sacrament for the men, and the Rosary 
confraternity for the women, and especially the young girls of his 
flock.—Having thus aroused among his parishioners, a sense for 
the heavenly and divine, the good pastor courageously set to work 
to combat the abuses that for years had crept in, especially the 
noisy revelry of the tavern and the dance, and the inveterate 
practice of Sunday labor, all of which are so harmful to virtue 
and morality. 








Stolen Goods Never Bring Any Profit. 


“*You labor, you labor, my children; but what you earn ruins 
your body and your soul. If one should ask those who work on 
Sunday, ‘‘What have you been doing?’ They might answer, “‘I 
have been selling my soul to the devil, crucifying our Lord, and 
renouncing my Baptism. I am going to hell; I shall have to 
weep for all eternity in vain.’’ When I see people driving carts 
on Sunday, I think I see them carrying their souls to hell. Sunday 
is the property of the good God; it is His own day, the Lord’s 
day. He made all the days of the week: He might have kept 
them all; He has given you six, and has reserved the seventh for 
Himself. What right have you to meddle with what does not 
belong to you? You know very well that stolen goods never bring 
any profit. Nor will the day that yon steal from our Lord profit 
youeither. I know two very certain ways of becoming poor, they 
are: working on Sunday, and taking other people’s property.’’ 


A Model Parish. 


Under his direction Ars gradually became a model parish, one 
which attracted universal admiration. In order to rejoice the 
hearts of his faithful children and the more to win them over for 
God and virtue, the holy curé employed great care in restoring 
and decorating his church and surrounding the Divine Service with 
due solemnity.—M. Vianney knew that to the people the church 
is everything—the beginning, the center, and the end of their 
spiritual lives—and he spared neither labor nor money in main- 
taining the order and beauty of God’s House. ‘‘Shall we not,’’ 
he was wont to say, “‘present to our Lord the richest and the 








148 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


most precious that we possess? How ungrateful would it not be 
to show ourselves parsimonious towards God! Did He not shed 
all His blood for us on the cross? Does He not give Himself to 
us entirely every day in Holy Communion?’’ The people of Ars 
took great delight in their church, renovated and beautified as it 
was, and the labor of the good curé was rewarded by an ever 
increasing attendance at Divine Service. 

M. Vianney found a ready and zealous helper in his pious 
labors in the Vicomte d’ Ars, who had formed a close friendship 
with him when on a visit to his sister.—This pious nobleman, the 
very model of a devout layman, on his return to Paris sent hima 
tabernacle of exquisite workmanship, candlesticks, and reliquaries 
for his new altar, together with some rich vestments and banners, a 
large silver remonstrance, and a splendid canopy. 

The joy of the holy curé at the sight of all these magnificent 
presents was almost infantine, and he raised his eyes to heaven 
to call down the blessing of God upon his noble benefactor. But 
this was notall. On the following Sunday he told his parishioners 
that he would lead them all in procession to Fourviéres, to give 
thanks to the Blessed Virgin, and make an offering to her of these 
riches. ‘“‘She will bless them,’’ he said. ‘‘We will at the same 
time consecrate ourselves to her in that sanctuary where she shows 
herself so mighty and so gracious. She must convert us.’’ 


Bis Love for Souls. 


The conversion of his parish to a God-fearing life was ever 
the constant aim of his endeavors. His next work, after the 
restoration of his church, was to erect five small chapels to en- 
courage the devotion of the people. Among these, that dedicated 
to St. John the Baptist, his patron, and another, to the holy 
martyr, St. Philomena, became renowned on account of the 
multitude of conversions and miraculous cures wrought within 
them. The chapels with their pictures were to be for his parish- 
ioners and for all those who visited them, a book, as it were, in 
which they could read how to avoid sin, how to sanctify them- 
selves, and how to attain salvation. The people of Ars soon 
became of one mind with their pastor; they forsook their former 
pleasures, and with but few exceptions, led a truly Christian 
life. They were sincerely devoted to their beloved curé, and he 
in turn, entertained for them a truly paternal affection. His 
ardent love for the souls redeemed by the blood of Christ, urged 
the good Father to work not only for the souls of his own 
congregation but likewise to win others for God, when and where- 
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ever he could. He therefore joyfully hastened to assist the 
neighboring pastors, laboring indefatigably day and night in the 
confessional, in the pulpit or at the bedside of the sick. It was 
especially during the missions which were at that time conducted 
in the vicinity of Ars, that his zeal knew no bounds. He was the 
first to enter the confessional in the morning and the last to leave 
it at night. Thus he spread the good odor of Christ wherever he 
went, and from all sides multitudes flocked to him,—the just to 
be edified, and the wicked to unburden their consciences at the 
feet of this man of God. To be continued. 





Pius X. and His Love for the Poor. 

The great compassion of our Holy Father for the poor and 
distressed has already manifested itself on various occasions dur- 
ing the few years of his reign, but perhaps never more touchingly 
than after the recent disastrous earthquake in Calabria. Upon 
hearing of the sad catastrophe, which had transformed Ferruzano 
and more than a score of other towns into heaps of ruins, burying 
hundreds of persons in their fall, he at once telegraphed to the 
bishops of the stricken district, asking for details, sending his 
consolations and promising to do what he could to relieve the 
distressed. 

One evening a priest, the editor of the “‘Rome,” inquired of 
the Holy Father whether he had had any further news from 
Calabria. ‘“‘Ah! yes,’’ said Pius X., ‘I have had news, of course. 
Every day brings its tale of sorrow, and every day’s news is more 
distressing than the last. You know how I have sent the bishops 
and priests all the money that I possessed or could gather to- 
gether. It was little enough, but it was more than could be 
spared, and just when I am empty-handed, I receive these two 
letters from the Archbishop of Cosenza and the Bishop of 
Mileto,” and he pointed to two letters lying near the foot of the 
crucifix before him. 

‘This is what the Bishop of Mileto has to say to me,” said 
the Pope, taking up the letter and beginning to read. After 
describing in short how his churches had been thrown into shape- 
less masses on the ground or made unsafe as places of worship, 
how thousands of empty hands were stretched out to him for 
relief wherever he went, and how he had that day distributed the 
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last he had to give, the young bishop concluded in substance, as 
follows: “‘And now, Holy Father, you know why I write to 
you; my people are crying out to me for bread and covering, and 
I have no longer a house of my own or a penny to buy to-morrow’s 
dinner, so I throw myself on your father’s heart, begging you for 
God’s sake to help us!’’ The Pope laid down the letter and looked 
at the priest. The priest flushed, then grew pale again as he saw 
tears fall from the Pope’s eyes on the open letter. ‘‘Just at the 
moment when I have nothing to send him,’’ said the Pope, and 
then added sadly: ‘‘poor people, poor pope!’’ 








Che Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict. 





In our last issue we explained in detail the great privileges 
and indulgences attached to the ordinary St. Benedict’s Medal. 
We will, therefore, merely add here that all these indulgences are 
attached to the Jubilee Medal, together with several others which 
may be gained only by wearing the Jubilee Medal, for example, 
the numerous indulgences which may be gained by visiting the 
monastery church of Monte Casino. But what renders the Jubilee 
Medal most precious is the great indulgence granted for All Souls’ 


Day. 
" Poans about two P. M. on the feast of All Saints, until 
sundown of All Souls’ Day, the faithful who devoutly and habitu- 
ally wear St. Benedict’s Jubilee Medal, can gain a plenary indul- 
gence as often as they visit a church or public oratory and there 
pray for some time according to the intention of the Holy Father. 
Five Our Fathers and five Hail Marys, or any other prayers of 
about the same length will suffice. 


(In future we will distribute only the Jubilee Medals. Should any 
of our readers desire such for themselves or relatives we will be pleased to 
send them. The medals being blessed cannot be sold, but a small contribu- 
tion towards the completion of the Adoration Chapel will be gratefully ac- 


cepted. ) 
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“Che Pope According to the Heart of Jesus.’’ 





| elected—it is Cardinal Joseph of Venice,” re-echoed 
through the Eternal City, there lay on her death-bed, a 
saintly woman, of whom it may well be said that she, 
through her sacrifices and ardent prayers, had contributed greatly 
towards obtaining for the Church our highly venerated Pontiff, 
’ Pope Pius X. 

This fact is made apparent in the account of her life, written 
by the pastor of her native place, D. Valerian Ferracci. The 
book has the Imprimatur of the official theologian of the Vatican, 
P. Albert Lepidi, O. Pr., and that of the Right Reverend Arch- 
bishop, Joseph Ceppetelli, and is therefore deserving of credence. 

Paula Mandatori was born Jan. 28, 1840, at Vallecorsa, a 
province of Rome. In her youth she exhibited an ardent love 
for prayer, and even at an early age was distinguished by her 
practices of penance and self-denial. She was animated by a 
great desire to relieve the poor and distressed, and was often 
called ‘‘the little saint.”’ 

At the command of her mother she entered the married 
state, and, after her husband’s death, went to Rome, where she 
spent the last ten years of her life. She called herself ‘*Paula of 
Jesus;’’ was favored with supernatural lights and visions, received 
the gift of discernment of spirits in a high degree, and had a knowl- 
edge of hidden and mysterious things, present as well as future. 

The special mission of this privileged person greatly con- 
cerned the interests of Holy Church, for whose welfare she 
generously offered herself as a victim. By her sacrifices and her 
Fervent prayers, she greatly contributed to the election of a 
pope, such as she had so often desired, a pope whose motto should 
be: To restore all things in Christ, in a word, a pope, as she 
was accustomed to express herself, according to the Heart of 
Jesus. 

In the 2oth chapter of her biography, by the above mentioned 
author, we find records that fill us with wonder. Sister Bertilla, 
of the Convent of St. Joseph, in which Paula had taken up 
her abode, noted down in her diary the most remarkable words 
of this so singularly privileged woman. We will cite a few pas- 
sages which concern our present Holy Father, Pius X. 

December 9, 1899. 

“Paula came to me this morning. There was a heavenly 


| () n August 4, 1903, whilst the jubilant cry, “‘7he Pope is 
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expression on her countenance, but I was sad..... She said to 
me: ‘‘Pray much, very much; and if you have to suffer, suffer. 
France must undergo a terrible persecution. Her ministers are 
such only in name, but in reality they are her enemies. The 
consequence of their accursed policy will be: the destruction of 
so many altars, of so many churches and convents. Mother, let 
us pray to our Lord that He may aid France..... The new pope, 
who must come, will be for the church a shining star, rising in 
the heavens after a terrible storm. I have seen him.” 

‘‘And where did you see him?’’ 

‘At the foot of the throne of the Most Holy Trinity. The 
three Divine Persons placed upon his head the triple crown and 
said to him: ‘‘Thou art Peter.”’ 

‘Then the new pope has already been elected in heaven?” 

““Yes, Venerable Mother, he is already elected; he is a pope 
according to the Aeart of God; and as this pope ts not as the 
others are, the Holy Trinity has already consecrated him. Leo 
will live but a few years longer, and these will be taken from the 
life of a victim, he shall have time to provide for France.”’ 

**But does the elect know, that he has been chosen by the 
Most Holy Trinity to fill this office?” 

‘‘No, Mother, he does not in the least suspect it. He zs so 
little in his own eyes that he ts perfectly satisfied in the midst 
of his poor. His life ts that of a poor, loving, saintly minister 
of the sanctuary. Our Lord presses him to his heart as a 
bunch of fragrant violets, and in heaven he shines like a solacing 
star.” 

‘““Do I know him who will be pope?’’ 

““No, Mother.”’ 

“Is he in Rome ?”’ 

‘“‘No, Mother.” 

“Is he old?”’ 

‘‘No, Mother. He has passed his sixtieth year, but one can 
not call a man old at that age. And then our Lord will arm him 
with so much strength and vigor, that he will become young in 
spite of his beautiful silvery hair. Mother, pray, Mother suffer 
everything that our Lord may send him.” 

December 20, 1899. 

“I had to question Paula in regard to what she told me, 
namely, that the Most Holy Trinity had already consecrated the 
new pope.—She answered me that according to the eternal 
decree’of the Most Holy Trinity there were three cardinals, who 
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might succeed Leo. But the choice of the Most Holy Trinity 
fell upon the newly consecrated.’”’ 

“And why ?’’ 

“‘She answered me: Because he is the least.” 

““How the least ?’’ 

“In this sense: the most humble in his inmost heart. This 
is the reason why he was preferred to the other two. Mother, 
let us be humble, humble to the deepest abyss of our nothingness, 
if we wish the Most Holy Trinity to cast Its loving glance upon 
WA sas But humble in the true sense of the word. I rely upon 
what I sawin the future pope. Of the three, two were younger 
and greater than he, not before God, but before men; but he, 
because he was truly humble, was preferred and will surely 
become pope, if we pray that he be elected.’’ 

May I9go!. 

“Mother Paula requested me to pray for the Church. She 
exclaimed over and over: ‘“‘My Jesus mercy, have mercy on 
France. .... O God, how many sacrilegious Masses, how much 
wickedness!" Then she said: ‘“When, O Jesus, wilt Thou send 
to Thy Church, him who will be according to Thy heart ?’’—I 
then asked her: “‘Mother Paula, who will he be ?-—She answered 
me: ‘“‘The new pope. who must come, will be Pius, yes, Pius 
in name and in deed, his life is an image of Jesus: poverty and 
majesty. Hasten, my Jesus, the Church ts suffering too much.” — 
She then urged me to repeat at least a hundred times a day: 
‘Eternal Father, I offer Thee the precious Blood of Jesus 
Christ; and a hundred times: ‘‘O Jesus, have mercy on us and 
send him, whom we need for the salvation of souls.”’ 

‘‘Then she said: ‘‘Gladly will I suffer everything in reparation 
for the insults, which Jesus must endure from His children, es- 
pecially from those who are consecrated to His service. My 
daughter Bertilla, accept all for the love of Jesus; but Jesus will 
let us wait, the hour has not yet come.”’ 

January 9, 1902. 

“This morning, my dear Paula came to me. She found me 
downcast and said: ‘Courage, Venerable Mother,....but a few 
years more and you will be truly consoled.”’ 

“And how? Will our Lord permit me to win the great 
prize, that I may be enabled to assist my poor?’’ 

*‘No, Mother, our Lord has no need of our taking chances ina 
lottery, He does not even desire it. But rest assured, He wi// 
send you the father of our Institute and it will be well with 
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Pius X., “the Holy Father according to the Heart of Jesus.” 
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your poor, when He will have given us ‘His promised one ?” 

‘Do you know His promised one?”’ 

“‘In God, Mother, yes.’’ 

‘‘Then why do you not address a petition to him for our 
poor ?”’ 

*‘Mother, the time for this has not yet arrived.”’ 

‘And why not?’’ 

‘‘For the simple reason that Pius neither knows nor suspects. 
anything. He is so humble, that he would rather die a thousand 
times, than think of it; he would fear to commit a mortal sin. 
Oh, how good, how dear is he, whom Jesus will give us! /esus 
is so good that he will give us Pius, the father of the poor; and 
when he shall have become the father of all, the most beautiful 
pearl of his Tiara shall be the poor.” 

January 20, 1902. 

‘Paula came again; she is somewhat better....she is quite 
cheerful. She said to me that our Lord had bestowed upon ‘‘His 
promised one’’ a very extraordinary grace. 

*“What grace did He bestow upon him ?”’ 

‘‘Mother, it is an exceedingly great one; he has made himself 
so little, and as he humbled himself to the dust, Jesus will exalt. 
him, yea, will raise him above sixty-two of his companions.’ ) 

“*And why ?” 

“Because he is the most humble and esteems himself as 
unfit for anything.” 

‘And why is hesohumble? You tell me he is poor; perhaps 
on account of his poverty ?”’ 

‘No, Mother, itistrue humility. Pray that he may come; the 
holy Church is in need of this father.’’ 

March 3, 1902. (Jubilee of Leo XIII.) 

‘““During these days while the whole world rejoiced, Paula 
suffered much. ‘‘O Jesus, Jesus, my God,’’ she exclaimed, ‘“how 
Thy heart suffers on account of sin !—And amid the universal joy 
of these days it is not suspected that the grave is already open ! 


*)Mother Paula had foretold one and a half years before, the exact 
number of cardinals that would take part in the conclave. No one could 
have had a natural knowledge of this so long before-hand, as many of the 
cardinals are very old, and occasionally deaths are frequent, while often 
successors are not appointed for a length of time. Besides, by accidental 
causes two of the cardinals were prevented from being present at the con- 
clave. Through mere human intelligence Mother Paula could, therefore, not 
know, a year or two before-hand, that the future pope would not be 
chosen from among the cardinals residing in Rome and who were usually 
spoken of as Leo’s successors. ‘ 
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Death with its sickle is waiting to cut down the blade that is 
long ripened. But our Lord will preserve it a little longer.”’ 
“Jesus will still leave Leo to us, this year, and part of the 
next; but then he will be taken and Pius must come. There is 
scarcely any oil left in the lamp; the Mother of God has added 
a little, and that was taken from the life of a victim.—Leo will 
depart in peace, and the saintly Pius will come. And you, my 
Bertilla, suffer and pray much.’’ 
March 10, 1903. 
“Mother Paula told me to redouble my prayers; for the 
pope that must come is a saint, and will be Pius in name and in 
truth. He is to Jesus as a bunch of fragrant violets; he is a 
seraph of love for God and his brethren. She told me he would 
do all I wished for my distressed poor.—'‘But, my Bertilla, for 
all these graces you must pray and suffer much. If Jesus 
desires tt we must even offer ourselves as victims for the 
Church. My Bertilla, how beautiful is it not, to live, to suffer 
for Jesus!’’ 
* June 15, 1903. 
“‘My Bertilla, the hour approaches, in which Jesus will send 
us His holy Pius. Hell is beside itself with fury; were it possible 
it would annihilate him, but Jesus protects His new representa- 
tive. Hell rages, but Jesus triumphs; His adorable heart will 
hear us. Pray day and night for the Church, that Jesus may send 
us him, whom he has promised; but let us continue to suffer.’’— 
On July 18th Paula visited the Sisters of Divine Charity and 
found them engaged in prayer for Leo’s recovery. ‘‘You pray in 
vain,’’ she said, ‘‘Leo has been doomed since March.’’—And 
when asked, who was likely to be the new pope, whether perhaps 
Rampolla, Vannutelli...., she replied: ‘‘None of all those who 
are now usually named, but one who has been already selected 
by Jesus, and who will be entirely according to His divine heart.’’ 
At the same time she predicted her own death, which she said 
would occur about the same time as that of Pope Leo XIII. 
Paula expressed herself still more clearly to a person engaged 
in her grandchildren’s service, to whom she said: ‘‘We are at 
the end; when the pope dies, I shall die too.’’ And when the 
former replied: “‘But you have still much to accomplish,’’ she 
said: ‘“No, no, we are at the end.’’ Leo XIII. died, as we know, 
in the afternoon of July 20, 1903. When Paula heard that .the 
pope was dead, she grew pale, raised her eyes, filled with tears, 
towards heaven and sank upon her knees. On July 23rd she 
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said: ‘‘Now there are only a few days left to us.’’ The obsequies 
of Pope Leo were ended by August Ist, and the cardinals prepar- 
ed for the conclave. 

August I, 1903. 

“I will remark, that my saintly friend told me the following 
concerning the conclave: 

“Venerable Mother, pray for the Church, that Jesus may 
be merciful to us. I have spent a terrible night.” This I as- 
scribed to her great corporal sufferings, which she had endured 
forsome time; but she did not seem to think about these, for 
Jesus ordained it to be so and it was a pleasure for her to 
suffer. But by way of explanation she said to me, that she had 
had to pray much; because hell had been unchained and wished 
to destroy him, whom Jesus ts giving to His Church. She 
begged me to forget all else and to pray for the saintly Pius. 
Amid all her pains she constantly repeated the words: ‘‘O Jesus, 
O Jesus, have mercy on us, protect him. Mother Bertilla, let 
us pray !’’ 

August 2, 1903. Opening of the Conclave. 

‘*My little Mother said tome: ‘‘At the entrance of the con- 
clave there stood many angels, who conducted each of the 
illustrious bearers of the purple tohisapartment. But in the cell 
where he is, whom Jesus particularly loves, there is a hell.’’ 

“‘Her sufferings are so great that a heart of stone might be 
softened, but she does not complain. She is completely absorbed 
in prayer for the Church and incessantly repeats: ‘My Jesus, 
behold I am ready to accomplish Thy will.’’ She told me that 
the Blessed Virgin had asked of her a new sacrifice, to which she 
consented, saying: ‘‘I place myself entirely at your disposal.”’ 

‘‘Dear little Mother, you must not die: what will become of 
our poor unfortunate children ?’’ 

‘‘Jesus will provide. He will place the means in your hands 
that you can assist them. The new pope will do much for you 
and for them.”’ 

‘Yes, but who will tell the Holy Father of my poor unfor- 
tunates? It will be very difficult to approach him.”’ 

“‘My daughter, let Jesus provide.” 

August 3, 1903. Noon. 

“‘My little Mother suffers indescribably and prays for the 
Church. She continually repeats: ‘‘Jesus send Thy promised 
one.” 

**Bertilla, is the pope elected ?”’ 
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Upon my negative answer, she repeated: “‘O Jesus, haste 
Thy promise.”’ 
August 3, 1903. Evening. 

“She told me to pray for the newly-elect, who had just 
received a majority of votes.*) Ais profound humility causes 
him, as it were, to sweat blood; it seems to him as though he 
must die. He sighs and groans as did our Lord tu the Garden 
of Olives. He lies prostrate in his cell and cannot rest; he takes 
scarcely any nourishment. He prays, groans, and weeps, and 
according to the example of our Lord, resigns himself to the 
will of God.—Whata terrible night! Hell rages, especially those 
evil spirits who guard the Church of France.’’ And then she 
said tome: ‘The Holy Father is not yet elected.” 

‘ August 4, 1903. 

“Dreadful sufferings! My little Mother suffers intensely but 
without complaint.—With a smile upon her lips she announced: 
to me at seven o'clock in the morning, ‘hat the new pope is 
elected; it is the Cardinal of Venice, itis Cardinal Joseph (Sarto) ; 
it is he, whom she had so long desired, but of whom the world 
did nol think; it ts the saint who was announced, he whom the 
Lord had promised. It is truly the Pius for whom Paula al- 
ways /onged.—But my littie Mother will soon leave me, I am 
certain of that.”’ 

With this the diary of Sister Bertilla ended. On August 3rd 
Paula was ina state of extreme exhaustion, but said to Sister 
Bertilla and those around her: ‘‘The sacrifice is consumated.”’ 

On the morning of August 4th she said to Sister Bertilla: ‘“‘Is 
not to-day the feast of St. Dominic? Very well, our Lord has 
heard our prayers, the pope is elected.” 

“‘Not yet, dear little Mother,’’ answered the Sister and 
Paula's daughter ( Vincenza). 

‘Again I repeat to you, the pope is elected and it is the 
Cardinal of Venice.—Hell is vanquished.—We have a Saint. He 
will give to Cesar the things that are Cezsar’s, and to God the 
things that are God’s. I thank Thee, my Jesus, now my sacrifice 
is consumated. Do now with me whatsoever Thou wilt.” 

It was seven o'clock. 


*)At the evening election of Aug. 3, Cardinal Sarto really had received 
a majority of votes, namely thirty-five; the following morning he had the 
required two thirds, for he had fifty votes, and was consequently elected. 
On account of the exceedingly strict secrecy observed at the conclave, Mother 
Paula could not have known this through human intervention. 
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“*Are you really going to die, dear little Mother?” 

Paula smiled. 

“‘You will leave us?” 

“I will never leave you.” 

‘‘Who knows how much you may still have to suffer?” 

‘Only a little more, and then it will be enough.” 

Paula lay upon her bed-of pain, her face beamed with joy. 
As the tidings of the election of the pope spread throughout the 
city, Paula fell into an ecstasy. The following night her pure 
soul passed peacefully to its Maker. 


Remark. Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decree of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


- 





On occasion of the convention of the Presidents of 
the various Benedictine Congregations, which was held in 
Rome last spring, we requested our Rt. Rev. Abbot 
Frowin, President of the American-Swiss Congregation, to 
beg a special blessing of our Holy Father for all our friends 
and benefactors, as well as for the subscribers to our 
booklet ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory.”’ The Holy Father 
most graciously complied with this request, and from the 
fullness of his paternal heart, bestowed upon all his Apos- 
tolic Benediction. 





A Most Happy New Year to all the kind readers of 


our booklet. 
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For Sale, 


in the immediate vicinity of Conception Abbey, at Con- 
ception, Mo., a five-room house with cellar, cistern and 
two acres of ground. Price reasonable. 


For Sale 


at Clyde, Mo., a house of seven rooms, with two cellars, 
good well and cistern, a garden and orchard of two acres. 
The property is near the parish church and about two 
miles from Conception Abbey, Conception, Mo. Price 
reasonable. 


For particulars address 
Mr. William Born, 
Clyde, Missouri. 


Beautiful Half Tone Pictures. 


We are in possession of a number of beautiful pictures 
which we sell at very reasonable prices. Each of these 
works of art is an ornament to every Christian home and 
will prove a source of edification to old and young. 


Price of Pictures: 


Mother Most Amiable QXIIin. $0.20 
Ecce Homo 14%x19 ” 25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus 9x35" 35 
Angel Guardian 9% x21” .20 
Agony of our Lord I5xXx 21% " . 30 
Mother Most Sorrowful I5x21% ” 30 
Mother Most Admirable 17X25" 40 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 

















Santa Barbara Liniment 
An Excellent Remedy 


for 


Rheumatism and Neuralgia. 


Awarded a Diploma and Gold Medal. 
<Q 


» 
Ss 


We are sole proprietors of this excellent remedy, in the 
United States and Canada. This Liniment has during thirty-five 
years been successfully used for Rheumatic pains, Neuralgia, and 
especially for Muscular Rheumatism. 


Muscular Rheumatism. 


By Muscular Rheumatism is understood a painful disorder of 
the muscles, caused by contracting a cold, by change of temper- 
ature or weather, by dampness, draft, etc. This kind of Rheuma- 
tism causes dull or sharp pains, either in the back, neck, loins, 


hips, or in the limbs. 

For the above mentioned ailments Santa Barbara Lini- 
ment can not be surpassed, and asa rule, it effects a speedy and 
permanent cure, if it is used according to directions and at the 
proper time. To our knowledge there is no remedy for this 
kind of Rheumatism that cures so quickly and effectually. 
The application of the liniment must be repeated until the pain 
has entirely disappeared. In very severe cases two bottles are 
necessary to effect a cure. Price per bottle $1.25, sent prepaid 
to any part of the United States. 

(Remark.) When the ailment has developed into gout, in 
which the pains, to a great extent, are in the joints, and which 
frequently causes deformation of the limbs, other remedies must 
be applied. Likewise for Rheumatism of the joints, called 
Inflammatory Rheumatism, and Tuberculosis of the joints or 
bones, our liniment is not effectual. 

Benedictine Sisters, Clyde, Mo. 








